I AM DEFEATED

"True ahimsa lies in running into the mouth of hzmsa. If
cows could be credited with intelligence, it is conceivable that
given a sufficient number of such cows, who would run into
the tiger's mouth, the latter would lose the relish for cow flesh.
and change his nature.9>

Rajkot seems to have robbed me of my youth. I
never knew that I was old. Now I am weighed down
by the knowledge of decrepitude. I never knew what
it was to lose hope. But it seems to have been cremated
in Rajkot. My ^hhnsa has been put to a test such as it
has never been subjected to before.

I have given fifteen precious days to have the Com-
mittee contemplated in the Award of the Chief Justice of
India. But I seem to be as far from it as ever. I have
found unexpected difficulties in my path. The Award
was acclaimed throughout India as a complete victory
for the Sardar. But it has been effectively used against me
for accusing me of a breach of promise to the Muslims
and the Bhayats. The promise that the Thakore Saheb
had made "was, on my return from Delhi, transferred to
my poor shoulders. The plain meaning of all I had said
could only be that I should help the Thakore Saheb to
carry out his promise, though, according to the Award,
I need not. Whatever the reason might be, both the
Muslims and the Bhayats relieved the Thakore Saheb of
the duty of fulfilment of the promise.

Failing to placate the Muslims and the Bhayats, I
sent the Thakore Saheb seven names of the Parishad.
In reply, I was called upon to prove that six out of the
seven names were Rajkot State subjects. One would
have thought that I would at least be given an inkling of
the objections. If every statement made by men presum-
ed to be fairly honourable could be challenged, it might